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“*Ay, answered De la Marck, sat 


castically, ‘ we have brought dow 
the game at Jast,quoth my lady'sbr 
to the wolf-hound. Butho' Si B 
47 
n 1 ‘ a 
hb Wi Ps s 
{ | wort 
ills her tv | ‘ t 
welt ain 
> 
we ] 
\ ir forgive ss herw v 
she has a vow to that ett 
Phree Blessed Kings 


“<«T will absolve her of it prese 


said De la Marck ; ‘for here, wit 


stroke of a cleaver, will I Hist 
myself Bishop of Liege ; and Lt t 
» | 1 » . tw 1} | 
ving bishop worth 
kings. 


Ideri im 


g 
“There was a sl 
the guests; fi {] yrmnuity 
Licge, and even some of the rude sol- 
verenced the Kings of ¢ 


logne, as they were common! 


lers, re 
b) ( alle 1, 
though they respected nothing else 
athe Nay, I mean no treason against 
thei¢ defunct said De la 
Marck; ‘only b shop Lam determin- 


majesties,’ 


ed to be A pr nee both secular an 
ecclesiastical, hay ng power to bind 
and loose, will best suit a band of re 
probates such as 4 , 10 Whom bo one 
else would giveabsolatio Dut come 
hither, nobl Burgoma te -sit bes 


me, when you shall see me make a 
vacancy for my own pre 
Oris ia our prede ssor im the holy 
seat. 

“ A bustle took place in the hall 
while Pavillon, excusing himself from 
the proffered seat of houour, placed 
himself near the bottom of the table, 
its followers keeping close behind 
him, not unlike a flock of she ep which 


may t sometu Ss @ assembit 


erment 


v 


the rear of an old bell-wether, who 
;, from office and authority, judged 
by them to have rather more courage 
ian themselves. Near the spot sat 
verv handsome lad, a natural son,as 
was said, of the ferocious Dela Marck, 


cud concerning whom he sometimes 


ewed affection, and even tendernes 
j mother of the beautifal 
ibine, had perished by a blow 


bov, i 


t her by the ferocious leader in a 


f drunkeuness or jealousy; and 
rfate had « fhertyrant as much 
" se asl ipable of feeling 
s attachment to the surviving t 


ui might be partly owing to these 


imstances. Quentin, who had 
ned this port the leader's cha 
ter fr the old priest, planted 
mself as close as he could to the 
youth in question ; determined tomake 


- i 
him useful in some 
ther as hostage or protector, should 

ther means of safety fail them. 

“ The Bishop of Liege, Louis 

f Bourbon, was dragged into the hall 
of his own palace by the brutal sol- 
Fhe dishevelled state of his 
, beard, and attire, bore witness 
to the ill-treatment he had already re- 
ceived: and some of his sacerdotal 
robes hastily flung over him, appeared 
to have been put onin scorn and ridi 
cule of his quality and character. By 

od fortune, as Quentin was compel- 
led to think it, the Countess Isabelle, 
whose feclings atseeing her protector 

i such an extremity might have be- 
traved herown secret nd compromis- 
ed her safety, was so situated as nei- 
ther to hear nor see what was about 

ind Durward sedu- 

lously interposed his own person be- 

fore her, so as to keep her alike, frem 
observing fand from observation, 

“The scene which followed was 

shortand fearful. When the unhappy 


: the foeat 


way or other, el- 


diery. 
} 


t take pl we 


ireiate vas brought before 


stool of the savag ier, Qsthough tn 
former hfe only remarkable for his 
easy and good-natured temper, he 
shewed in this extremity a sense of lis 
dignity and noble blood, well becom- 
my the hb ylirace from which he was 
lescended.  Tiis look was composed 
nd undisimayed: his gesture, when 


ed him 


the rude hands which dra 
forward were uuloosed, was noble, and 





at the same time resigned, somewhat 


v of a feudal uoble 


owe 
betweeu the beariu 


ind $UO 





anu of a Chris 
much was even De ia Marck himselt 


t vered by tl iva aieh 





lus prisouer, and recollection of the 


early benefits be had received from 


hin that he scemed irresolute, ca 
down his eyes, aud it Was not until 
had emptied a hu voblet of 1 e, 
that, rosumiuyg lis Lauglty ius 
ot k and manner, he U ’ es 
hes ua tunate captive I 
bourbon, d the truculents j 4 
drawing hard lus breath, cle i 
his hands, setting lis teeth . 
the other mechanical acti stowou 
Dp ana smotain dirs matiy cil 
temper—* | wht vou Cl | 
and you resected mie \\ t 
‘ now vive that at had t 
wise? wikhkel, be ready. 

fine Dbulcher rose, seiz 1 his we 
pou, a stealing round beh d Tk 
Mareh’s chair, stood with ful ited 
ti huis bare and simewy aims 


“* Look it that mean, Douis 
Bourbon, said Dela Moai KR ama 
“What terms wilt thou now ofter, t 


escitps this dangerous hour?’ 


* Llie Dishio, isha tac oly | 
msiaken t K toot tle wrisiy t 
lite, wil mead prepar tor 
the will of the tyrant, and u | 
sand Willi firaauess, * me, VW 
liaan de la Marck wid men all, 

, 
cre ae | here W escry hat 
ne, heat the only tein lean off 
t nis ru thi \ tl Ia Mars " 
ti tiast stu fiow Anim 
poral city ast assau 1 and take 
ti p ha of a Pri t f the Holy 
ou fii I bptie ‘ pe ple 
' - +} 





tue Du 


anour of 


rved to 
ind fugitive, 

Thou hast 

More than 
mere human laws hast thou broken— 
more than mere human vengeance 
hast thou deserved, Thou hast broken 


mito the sauctuary of the Lor d—laid 


person, Hts | bul i 
Ban of the Empire—hast dese 
be declared outlawed 
landless aud rightless 
done more than all this. 


vivlent hands upon a Kat 
( hurch,detiled tt house of God with 





blood and 1 Lprinie 
robber r 
* ¢Tlast thou yet done ? said De la 


Marck, fiercely interrupting him, and 


stan ping with lis foot 

‘on nswered the Prelate, ‘ for 
1) not yet told thee the terms 
‘ i demauded to hear from 
( ’ 1} De la Marek ‘and 
j seme Detter than the 
yoe to thy urey head! 
flack un his seat, 
tecth, till the foam flew 
n the tusks of the 
vhose name and spoils 

_ t es, sun 

the | jp, With n determrmat 
' s iear the terms, which, as a mer 
( Prince and a Christian Prelate 
all y ynal oltence, fur- 
r t pecolins ry, | cond 
I » down thy lead 
ig stall enounce thy command 
unl t} prisoners restore thy 
1 te what else thou hast 
r heve those whom thet 
least tua mplhans and widows-—array 
‘keloth and ashes—take 
palin ' i thy hand, and goo 
cry bmaue Ktiome, and we will our 
Ives | tercessor for thee with 
the In rial Chamber at Ratishou 


f ths ’ with our Holy Pother the 
ty} ‘ ul,’ 
Sourbou propos 
‘ thy ‘ ins, fone s devided as 
stabi or pri hi episcopal th me, 
wr Kneeled a sup. 
tvrant slowly 
fin thechatr : the mmez 


! a) t fire fille 














ti ent 


giving gradually way to rage, until, as 
he Bishop ceased, he looked to Nikkel 
Blok, and raised his finger, without 
speaking a word. The ruffian struck, 
as if he had been doing his oftice in 
the common shambles, and the mur 

dered Bishop sunk, without a groan, 
at the foot of his own episcopal throne 

The Liegeois, who were not prepare d 
for so horrible a catastrophe, and who 
had ¢ xpected to hear the conference 
end in some tern if accommodation, 


started up unanimously wath cries 





execratiot tingled with shouts of 
vengeam 
A parley sues, and our hero's 
| arty ave t ted, with the close of 
volum refor pro ceeding to the 
1, we serve, as eri » that 
t ! tite style mil masterly 
touches of the author reso Couspicu 
ous s vol to render th 
stor ‘ lary s rat | 
ret " Ntheven vi I 
i s ti ns j I ‘ 
y \ rt versa 
Lvetth do not admit 
\ 1 nm 
Ply fro eve, Quent 
sell t risoners | ( 
t l, \ i ' % 
Lb t j s lett at ¢ 
’ pahit« 
Pere YT where, at thu ( t 
Charles the Bold, he most unex pect 
ly tin s [ sXIL. 1 volunt * { 
Here matte had ron " 1 t! 
s could be expecte 1 be 
litic King and his aud t \ 
but the news of the murder of t Bs 
shop of Lieze throw ill to flar 
his act of his au mnidram trie 
puted to Louis, and his headsts 
val impriso lis suest—theyv are t 
am entertainment when the tidings ar- 
rive Louis 4s nt to the got! nt 
where Charles the Simple was “ ! 
to death,” and in his agony here pt 
up a curious } rayel 
{la paced the room with short and 
tuequal steps, olfen stood still ! 
lanped hi hauds to ether, t ly 
loose, in’ short, to agit 
} ; 4 





Din rie te 


suppress so successtully. At length, 
using and wringing his hands, he 
uted himse If opposite to the wicket- 
r, Which had been pointed out by 
Mortiay as leading to the scene of 
of one of his predeces- 


i 
} 
i 


Pp 
P 


ol 


the murder 
sors 

* Above the little door, in memory 
perhaps of the deed which had been 
done within,was a rudeniche,contain- 
ing a crucifix cutin stone. Upon this 
emblem the King fixed his eyes, as if 
ibout to kneel, but stopped short, as 
if he applied to the blessed image the 
principles of worldly policy,and deem 
ed it rash to approach its presence 
without having secured the private in- 
tercession of some supposed favourite 
He therefore turned from the crucifix 
is unworthy to look upon it, and se- 
lecting from the images with which, 


is often mentioned, his hat was com- 


pletely 
the Lady of Clerv, knelt down before 


it, and made the following extraordi- 


garnished, a representation of 


nary praver; in which, it is to be ob 
rT] rved, thre CTOSSHESS ol his supersti- 
t induced him, in some degree, to 

n er the Virgm of Clery as a dif 
ferent person from the Madonna of 
ite idel, to whom he 


rum, afavor 
pa his vow 
sw t Lady of Clery, ] x 
i l, pring ! hands and he 
his be twh he spoke- *bh 


Mother of Mercy! thon who art 


t with Ommnipotence, have 
compassion with me a nner! It is 
true, that 1 have something neglected 
thee for thy blessed sister of Embrum 


but lama Kin my power ts great, 


' 





Mi WW Ith boundless; and, were if 
1 would double the ge 
on my subjects, rather than not] 
my debts to vou both. Undo th 


herwise, 


on doors fill wp these tremendo 
moat lead me, as a mother leads 
child, out of this present und pressit 


danger! If I have given thy sister the 


command of my guards, thou shalt 
have the broad and rich province of 


umd its vineyards shia 


Cl impague; 


pour their abundance twnto thy co 


} promised the pr 
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my Grother Charles; bat he thou 
knuowest wm dead- powoned by that 
wicked Abbe of Angely, whom, if [ 
hive, L will panish! | promised this 
ence before, but this time | will keep 
my word.—lf Lhadany knowledge of 
the crime, believe, dearest patroness, 
it was because | knew no better me 
thod of quieting the discontents of niy 
kingdom. O, do vot reckon thal olc 
debt tomy account to-day ; butbe, as 
thou hast ever been, kind, bewignant, 
aud casy to be entreated Sweetest 
Lady, work with thy child, that | 
will pardon all past sins, and one 
ove hith: deed which | must do th 
night—nay, it is no , dearest \ 
of Clery—ne sin, butau act of pustiuee 
privately administered; for { villa 
isthe vreatest Imipostor th Lever pour. 
ed falsehood mto a Prince's ir, une 
Jeans besides to the filthy heresy of the 
Crreeks. Ele isnot worth thy protec- 
tion; leave him to my care; and hh 
sas good servicer, as the mia 


eromancer and wizard, that is not 
wutth thy thought aud care a 
the extinction of who ite ought 
be of as little consequence m t 
eves, as the treadmy out aspark Ciat 
ops from a itp or sprigs from 
lane Phink not of this little matter, 
peutlest, kindest Lady, but ouly thiol 
how thou canst best aid mein oy 
troubles! and | here bind my royal 
siguctlo thy ethyuv,im token thatl will 
heep my word coucerving the county 
ow Champagne, and that thes will be 
the dast tune | will trouble thee tafe 
havin Lloudl, ku Wily that thou wrt 
6 hil, so gentle, and so tender- 
Jieastad 

* Ather this extraordimary contract 
with the olyect of his adoration, Loum 
recited, Appareatly with deep devo- 
tiv, ihe seven penutential psaluis in 
Latin, and several aves, aud prayers 
espectaily Lelongimy to the service of 
the Virgin. tle then arose, satistied 
that he lad secured the intercession of 
he Satod to whom he had prayed, the 
rother, as he cratiidy vetlected, that 
tueet of the situs for which he lad re 


peested Let mediation » forme 














dit rd 


easions thiad i u a different eh 
racler, and that, theretore, the f,; l 
of Clery was less likely to ce micer bn t 
as a hardened and habitual shedder 
blood, thar e othe stints wi 
had more frequently made { 
of his crimes 1m that respect I 
\ recom tron between | s 
Charles t timateiv i I 
and manv memdeutal adveutuers 4 
these pages Phe Bohemian comes 
a tlerald from: the Wild ieidhal, and 
first hunted, then harged; contidmg 
the secret of his employers plans 
fuentim, which oi the mil enable lh 
tu win the heiress of Close. Liege 
taken by the French and Durgundia 
m concert; anal Woalliaas dela Vi 
ttua, oe i Cesperale sil o eh adel 
tle Doh W ue it ’ a 
by our hero. this reward tov the lu 





lich all tl chivalry i ‘ 
ind an ’ hers, | (, eux, th 
Duke of Ba TU s) »wi wa 
| t ‘ i i ‘ \- 

‘ ‘ | 
( Ba. We i « los ‘ 
tiie | fet n ‘ 

oe) siit, w mt | il t » * 
} oui ; wien wot bea Une 
the greatest! | ever the | t) 
myvour 

(of eour t withor | ertohtt 
vive llit Protins pele fo w tion be prieuset 
hut we coufess we should have hkes 
uo obetter af Qeenti liad won ttsole 


ly, than as apurticipator of hts uncle 

victory. Lhe hitter owen tha, Donne 
to the author's atlectrou tor the super- 
ef Higus and pretormatuea , for stsceme 
only to fulfilan oll prophecy, that he 
robe bes hero of so much honour, We 
have little farther remark to ofler; 
we deubt not but that the jests pu 
into the touths of the exceulironers, 
Droisxs bsehelles and Petit Andre, are 
irue to tradsion, bet we ennnot say 
them etloet has been so anmutsaeg tou 
as disagreeable. Outhe whole, bow- 
ever. for character, aud the general 
development of hutian tmiture; fer 
dramatic mvolotion, tor desermtien, 
i ltor the thuer te ‘ efa sirens 














tj l acute spiel, we tale of Quent: 
ba Dorward, on au fore soil, 
“hy to us to equal ahnost the h ippiest et 
el forts of the author on his natives 

RECOLLECTtLO OF THE I 

1A 

: We continue our extracts ft 
) riteresting volume, with the folll 


g “lw » hours before break o 


; hours elided Dv rapidly and sile 
.¢ At last, just as the day dawned, a few 
a distant shots were heard on our 


ud were soon followed by the 


charve I catiin n,and the (june 
, ‘ nd continued roll of mus 
\We received orders to move, a 


portthe tro ps atfackea: th 


of litil’s corps, amounting to 


' fren thousand tien, was throw: 
ere olun in_ moved to at 
double quick, and im the 
' re . 
‘Wi riwitt i out 
| tsof attack, from why 


theseventy-lourtl regiment, | east im 


) eye back to see if Leould discover th 
VISIONS eleven tl 
l reir VW llowing, tus " 
rh Open ¢ nn, Ul vapidly van 
( m double nek time No on 
soldier, Cau prctt re to himself 


sight; andit os, even for him, 


mia grand one [It certainly 
have had avery strong etfect 
» af the cuemy aa, f nile summit of 


the rudve, which they had most: 
Predliy iscended, beheld it, and whe , 
rant of lhilis presence, thonght 


they had been attacking the ext 


, 4 the British nult We were | 


Cvactly toicaurofthat spot, from which 


hhe geveuty-fourth regiment, bh 


st repulsed a column was rr 


', 


‘iine,with the most beautiful regula- 


tv,itseolours all toru with shot 


lew shells ft 





ing description of the first encounte 


the lime was underarms; but the 


enemy was just then driven 





wil irmilessly over ou 


405 


arried past me, at this moment: he 
was a fine young Englishman, in the 
Portoguese service, aud lay helplessly 
ina blanket, with both his legs shat- 
tered by cannon-shot. He looked 
pale, and big drops of perspiration 
stood on his manly forehead ; but he 
spoke not—his agony appeared un- 
utterable. | secretly wished himdeath; 
i mercy, I believe, that wes vot very 
long withheld. About this time, Lord 
Wellington, witha numerous staff, 
gallopped up, and delivered his or- 
ders to General Hill, immediately in 
front of our corps; [ therefore dis- 
tinctly ovecheard him ‘If they 
attempt this point again, Hill, you will 
give them a volley, and charge bay- 
onets; but don’t let your people follow 
them too far down the hill.’ [ was 
particularly struck with the style of 
this order, so decided, so manly, and 
breathing no doubt as to the repulse 
inv attack ; it confirmed contidence. 
Lord Wellington's simplicity of man 
per i the delivery of orders, and mh 
command, is quite that ofan able man, 
He has nothing of the truncheonabout 


him: nothing fullemouthed, import- 
ut. or fussy; his orders, on the field, 
ure all short, quick, clear, and to the 
purpose. ‘The French, however, ne- 
ver moved us throughout the day: 
their two desperate assaults had been 
successfully repelled, and their loss, 
is compared to our’s, exceedingly se- 
vere rom the ridge, in front of our 
present ground, we could see them 
far better than the evening before ; 
rnis, appointments, uniforms, were 
ll distmyuishable. They occupied 


themselves in removing their wound. 
ed from the fvot of our position ; but 
is nove of their troops broke up, it 
was yvenerally concluded that they 
would reuew their attacks on the mor- 
row. Inthe course of the day, our 
men went dowu toa small brook, 
which tlowed between the opposing 
irmies, for water; and French and 
English soldiers might be seen drivk- 
ing out of the same narrew stream, 
leven leaning over to shake hands 

th each other One private of my 

’ i 


vee. ‘ 
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forage-caps with a soldier of the ene- 
my, as a token of regard and good- 
will. Sach courtesies, if they do not 
disguise, at least soften the horrid fea- 
tures of war; and it is thus we learn 
to reconcile our minds to scenes of 
blood and carnage. Towards sun-set, 
our picquets were sent down the hill, 
aud I plainly saw them posted among 
the corpses of those who had fallen in 
the morning. Nothing, however, im- 
mediately near us, presented the idea 
of recent slaughter; for the loss, on 
our side, was so partial, and conswWer- 
ing the extent of our hne, so trifling, 
that there was little, if any, vestige of 
; not so the cnemy’s; bunt as thev 
suffered principally on their retrea 

down the hill, their shan lay towards 
the bottom of it; from whence, mdeed, 
they had beeu removing their woune 


cad 


“ The view of the enemy's cau 


night far exceeded, im grand -, its 
imposing aspect by day. It ned 
Ole and brilliant fires insite 

the country spread below u Ww hiilde 
they yet flamed brighthy, tie shadow y 
ad 


fizures of men and horses, 
elittering piles of army, were all yist 
ble. Uere and there, indeed, th 
view was mterrnpted by a few dark 
itches of black fir, which, by a gloo- 
my contrast, heightened the effect of 
we picture; but, long after the flames 
\pured, the red ensbers still emitted 
the most r ch and olowine rvs, rnd 
scemed, like stars, to gem the dark 
bosom ot the earth, couvey tug the sub- 
lime uleas of a firmament spread be- 


+ 


neath our feet It was long before I 


f 


puld tear myself from the contem- 
plation of this scene. Larvestly did | 


Ze out 


deeply it repress m 

and my pro pa ie way never, 
| 

y" a iti resent to om my 


sight. To see the hostile lines and 
columns formed, and prepared for ac- 
tion; to observe their generals and 
mounted officers riding smartly from 
point to point, aud to mark every now 
and then one of their guns opening 
ou yourown staff, reconnoitering them, 
is a scene very animating, and a fine 
prelude to general engogemeut. On 
your own side, too, the hammering of 
Hints and loosening of cartridges; t] 

ratile of guns aud tumbri's, as they 
come careering up to take ther dp 
poited stations; and the swift: gal. 
loping of aides-de-camp im-every dt 
ition, here bringing reports to their 
generals, there conveying orders to 
the attacking colunis, all speak of peri 


ind death, but also of anticipated 4 


tory ; and so choermeaiv, that asen- 
sation of proud hope swells the bo- 
sot, Wlitch ‘ ig 1 HOU SIIPETIOF, 
the fechug of exull ou mn the se re 
moment j is taund mip 
sometime : sib ring uly vid- 
ed the opposing arn rid the ont 
prusts i ‘ ath j . cros the 
brook 

«Wal 1 ; e, 
served Sevegal ‘ om 

saluted ¢ Sy with ou “i «jour, 

Ss! mas. ytellus , 
ion. ‘Thevs Cenceewaumm gly i 
US.ce6 Phey asked ie Lo 
Welhu t 13 3 sit 1 beyreatiy 
bis own comluct Of the canpaig 
They uext cnauimed, i Ub King Wae 
not dead; and on our rey th 
he Was Rot, one of the repeated ‘lt 


general dit, que tout le monde ame 


votre iio George, 9 bon per 


yu 
de familie, et bow) ede soup pote 
\ great deal of good Lumeur pre- 
vuailed we quzizern each other ireey 
Does hada theatres anduskec 

»t ! CT, wl witness the pes 
foruian oltt verung, whied weull 
‘ Lo iutre | Tt is Gans tas 
bow A fread of mine ayast readily 
rephed, that he reconimiend i] fo then 


ej Linte des Fr mn 


Phes burs 


la repetition dune no velle piece, 





° 


or @ 








id 


nd 
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the joke was too good, too home 
Their general, however, did not think 
it wise to remain longer ; but he pull- 
ed off his hat,and wished us good day 
with perfect good humour, went up 
the hill, and the group immediately 
dispe rsed.” 

Of Vittoria we have not only an 
excellent general account, but some 
very affecting details :— 

“ A paymaster of a regiment oi 
British {nfantry, had two sons, lieu- 
tenants im the corps in which he 
served: he was a widower, and had 
no relations besides these youths; 
they lived in his tent, were his pride 
and delight. The civil staff of a re 
ciment usually remain with the bag- 


cage when the troops engage, und 


join them with it afterwards. In the 
evening, ‘when this paymaster came 
yp, an ficer met him * My boy 
1 the 'd wuan, * how re they? 
Ha t/ done their duty?’—* They 
have behaved most nobly but you 
e lost ¢\\ h of them ?— 
; bot! they are numbered 
wil the ead 4 friend of 
» bel uy to her corps, 
wou Vittort I heard it, 
and bast ltu l billet. [ found 
1 ' clin roua sof, ind look iv, 
sf thought, rema bly well He 
' mie ¢ lly and cheerfully 
* LT rejoier, said |, * tosee you smiling; 
your jujury is of course slight. — 
You are mistakep ; my wound ts 
mortal, and my hours almost num 
bered Ishall never leave this room 
but as a cornse but these are events 
which should never take a soldier by 
sarprise.” tle died in two days 
Returning from his faneral, f 


met aservreant of my reciment, who 
had cone ith au escort from the di 


vision ‘Jlow are they all, serjeant ? 
awaidl “Wel lost Mr **flow ? 
in an affnir 7--" No; welbadadread 
fal storm amotce t mountains, nd 
nove of the nay West pisses, him 
self and his horse were struck by 
hehtuing, and killed on the spof.’ 
This t v 1 noble-minded 


the Peninsula. 4074 


zealous officer, one who had braved 
many a scene of peril, and whose am- 
bition it had ever been to perish in 
the field. You grow familiar on ser- 
vice with death and sorrow; you do 
not weep—but if he have an eye to 
observe, and a heart to feel, few men 
see or suffer more than a soldier.” 

We shall conclude our review by 
noticing that the author was taken 
prisoner, and giving from his sketches 
astriking one of the Arragonese Guer- 
rilla :— 

“He was wounded in the leg,andof 
course for a time incapable of service. 
The circumstances of his situation, 
the fate of his family, and his lan- 
guage, will explain the nature both of 
the formation and feelings of mauy of 
these Guerrilla corps, better than a 
far longer and more detailed account 
of them. LTasked them were he lived, 
and under whom he served. *Senhor, 
said he, ‘I have no home, no relations, 
nothing save my country and my 
sword My father was led out, and 
shot in the market-place of my native 
village ; our cottage was barned ; my 
mother died of grief; and my wife, 
who had been violated by the enemy 
fied to me, then a volunteer with Pa 
lafox, and died in my arms, in a hos 
pital in Saragossa. Eserve under nx 
particular chief. Tam too miserable; 
I feel too revengeful to support the 
restraint of discipline and the delay of 
manceuvre. I goon any enterprise | 
if lam poor, on foot; if 
chance or plunder has made me rich, 
on horseback; I follow the doldest 
leader; but I have sworn never to 
dress a vine or plough a field till the 
Such 


> 


hear of 


enemy is driven out of Spain.’ 
was the desperate, the undying hatred 
tothe French which many of these 
Guerrillas cherished—-a hatred which 
often had its source in wrongs and 
losses like those | have related.” 
Upon the whole we have merely to 
repeat our praises of this volume, as 
one of gratifying interest and agree 


ble reading 
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REAL SCENES IN THE LIFE OF 
AN ACTRESS. 
From the second volume of “ May You Like 


t 


“We are waiting for you ;—every 
thing is ready, said a merry voice, 
while a hand knocked Joudly agatust 
the doorofthe principal dressing-room 
in the Exeter Theatre. A young wo 
man, Who was sitting thre 
partment, started up: ‘ £ will come 
instantly,” she rephed ; but heer heart 
began to beat violently pressed 
her hands 


alone in 


she 


to her bosom, as tito slop 


its throbbing, aud stoud awhile ive- 
solute aud forgetful. Eller dress and 
hair were silent disordered Lie 
could not wail to arrange them as 


with eager haste sh 
The prowpter spoke 
and the next moment she sto« 


passed ou to th 
to her, 
l be fore 


md crowded audience 


stage. 


wy 
benefit of 


the ipphand 
it wos the 
tress: and Venice 

chosen by the Marchiouess of R 
asthe play for that eve 
woke from 


this young a 


reserved had been 
Tae Live 
ctress her distracting 
thoughts—the sound of applause broke 
npou her ear; and, as she courtesied 
to the throng, a deep and beautiful 
blush mounted even to he ' pallid tem 
ples, She began to speak, an levery 
As th 


voice 


tones of 


murmur died stillness 
her Crewrulous 


rose into more distaut clearuess, Helen 


sweet 


forgot her owu melancholy ; all the 
soft tumults of a more than anticipated 
blended with bes dees 


mal 


tender enthusiasm, and gave a chor 


sucCcéas 


like reality to the characte 


sented; she seemed, indeed, the young 
and sorrowful creature whos the poet 
has drawn, confiding, gentle, and loy- 
iy, yunonug Liwless ind heenttouss . 
touched to the heart by their « j 
brutal violeuce and vet « nplaina ; 


fy with sorrow 
of Tie r 


reserving not a th 


an SUPP Tise 


ind at the 


weakuess wretched hiushan 


uivht for her own 


sulferings, even tll th powers of 


thought were gone, and life lad be- 


Page y ” 








ous Urea 
Ali, 
even tall that very uncouse rousicss had 
icted with resistless force wy 
frame, and the broken heart had ved. 
ed not only to feel, but to throl 
Who gazed Helen (ira, tel 


felt not this ? Lears and silence 


the plaudits she received 


‘ 
LOFOKCH alg ul AUIS 


con 
} 


of vanished happiness and wo 


ureoher 





upon 
wore 
as the cur- 
luni tet 
at 

ugh was heard, 


ed iat 


ay —a light 
ind the laugh ching. 


song Tlie 


curtamt mwrash: 


paw ail sp Ve 
timid gracefuloess of ber manuer, and 
the melting tones of her voice, alone 
etraved the same being who Jicd bee 
. lately in geief and madness Lh 
freshness of healt and soy was snil 


mein hers 


tothe « 


ouulenauce ; flowers clone 


iveless ringlets of her hair, and 


er steps had all the buovaney of art- 
ess tairth for some time this un- 
ecasiig variety Contimed : once of 
twice Helen passed her hand acrass 
her brow; it seemed uly to toss 


back the curls whiel fell in sued rich 


profusion half over her laughing eyes, 
But, at last, her delightiul voice stop- 
she tottered dizzily to the site 
she extended her hands 
to cling fos support to the seene — 


fthestage; 


the actors hastened to her assistance 
they lifted her from the floor on which 
he bad fulleu—the blood was gushing 

trom her mouth her evchds were clow 
ecd—her lovely arnis hung down heave 
ind motionless as they bore ber fiwm 
the y 
“The performance ce ised, and the 


slage, 


ive was soon crowded with wi (pul- 
is to the state of the poor avftteas. 
she was net dead, but her life was de 
ared to be in greatd myers anc sin 
was Curried, still imsensibie, to hee 


| rit v. 
\niong those who sought to alle. 
¢ ber sufferings wos u Mess. Bisurt 
niworth, finds her in 2 
1 ludyimy, attended by an 
Mrs. Delaour, a fan- 
tastic Lut kind-hearted ¢ reature, aud 
4 good contrast im the tale. 

“Laura be 
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We 
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Wwilo 


ier actre BS, 


rut, mistress 


lof the 
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sick actress WWasa profiigelr itecime 
wretch, who had lived upou the ta 
leats of his wre, till her exertions had 
preyed upon, and at last destroyed 
her health. Helen had becn obliged 
to leave her comfortable lodgings just 
as her. health failed. She removed to 
in obscure chamber, and no one went 
to visit ber but the kind-hearted Mrs, 
Delmour, who had even removed her 
own little pac kages to the same house, 
that she might be near, and attend the 
dying actress.” 

A clergyman, Mr. Curzon, is now 
introduced to the fast_fading lower 

“ The following day was, indeed, a 
time of trial te poor Lielen Mr. ¢ 
zon, after having conversed with her, 
preceived that some untohi anxiety 
constantly weighed apon her mind, 
nd he told her what he thought. Si 
confessed that his conjectures were 
right, but seeme:! rather to avoid the 
subject. He had too little curiosity, 
1nd toomuch delicacy, to ask her to 
confess any thing to him; but he ear- 
nestly entreuted her to discover every 
secret of hier heart, ma humble praver, 
to her Heavenly Father After he 
had read to her, and prayed with her, 
he was about to depart, surprised and 
Celighted with the clear kuowledge 
she possessed) of spiritual things; a 
knowledge that showed that her heart 
was realy touched and affected, and 
that the Book of God was nolonger a 
sealed hook to her. fle was about to 
depart, when he heard her soft voice, 
meckly imploring bim to return fora 
short tanie, ‘God has given m 
Streagth to spe ik to vou now, sii 
said; *1 was ton weak in purpose be- 
re, There 2: a secret which lies 
like lead upon my heart, whieh must 
be tola before | nau 
husband, Sir, is not very Kind to me 
but, although he neglects me, [am 
against him { 


in peace. My 


sony to sty any thing 

am the most improper person to do so 

itheagl, he dovs neglect me, he has. 

high opiuity of hts wife ; he believes 

at | he has the most 
sed 


that iam vauteous ; 
*riect confidence in me ] 
a 








icli vou more,’ she contmued, haeg- 
r duwn ber head, and speaking in a 
voiwe halfchoked with repressed feel- 
mg; ‘lL need not tell you more than 
this: he has been deceived ia me— 
his seemingly virtuous wife has been 
false ty the vows she plighted to him 
before God.’ Helen dropped her head 
upon her folded arms, and sobbed 
tloud. Whenshe had recovered her- 
self, she said, ‘I have told you my 
ruilty secret, Sir; the worst seems 
over, for Ll feel strength now to tell 
my husband, Might f request you to 
come and pray with me to-morrow 
evening? By that time [ shall have 
rmy husband ; he has promised to 
»me hereto-morrow, at threeo’clock.* 
Mr. Curzon had beeu at first inclined 
to dissuade her from this confession to 
brutal and pre fligate wretch, who 
had himself violated every duty of a 
iusband. tle thought of her declin- 
mg health, aud feared least the frial 
should prove too great for her; he 
said something on the subject, but 
Helen was determined; she told him 
that she felt as if power would be 
given her. He therefore agreed to 
her request... lt was long aftes 
three o'clock when the husband ap- 
peared. Helen turned very pale, as 
he carelessly touched her hand. ‘Whe 
is this with you?’ he inquired ina 
loud whisper, looking round on Mr. 
Curzon with a bold and scrutinizing 
elance. Theold gentleman instantly 
replied to his whisper, surveying him 
with acalm but earnest look; ‘ My 
name is Curzon, and [ama clergy- 
man. heard that your wife was» 
ving woman, and I came to read the 
Bible to her, and to pray with her,” 
I'he mau grumbled cut a few indis 
tinct words, and fixed on his wifea 
Hen scowl], which seemed to threatea 
that his displeasure should be more 
plainly declared at a future tune 
‘Husband,’ said Helen, quite calmly, 
‘TL understand you 

but allow meto go tomy grave tu 
ace > [shall not be long here, and I 
to trifle aly longer 


a feeble vor 


4 & COseibe 
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with my soul. | must think of God ; 
and therefore 1 do not uow fear to 
speak of Him to you. Husband, hus- 
band !’ she continued, perceiving that 
the savage expression of his counte- 
nance remained unchanged, * let me 
be heard for once! You will think of 
this unkindness when | am dead, and 
he then sorry. What have we both 
been without religion ?—'lhe man sat 
down insullen, careless silence. ‘ Now, 
1 will speak,’ said she, looking up with 
her face deadly pale; * Richard,’—the 
man did not scem to notice her—t in 
the presence of this yeutleman, hear 
me speak. 1 have sent for you, totell 
you what has been too long conceal 
ed! You have thought me a virtuous 


wife, LE know you haves; ty all your 
unkindness, you have had a fuli « 
fidence of my innocence l coufess 
that I have deceived you, that I n 
guilty creature ''"—‘It is a le,” sa 
the man, ind rnantly, startled int 
tention by her wore ihe 
rushed into his face, and he stvuck bes 
hand almost fariously on the table 
*J}tisa he, Belen, and vo one sisal! 
dare to tell ine otherwise Poor tle 
lew sunk back in her «hat, and cover 
ed her fa with her lhamds, col uy 

sé deeply, that her cheeks and fo 


head deepened into crimson, whie 
opposed to her pale fingers. ‘ My ce 


Richard, she continued in a falterin 
voice, leaning ferward and looking 
earnestly in his face * before God, 


and as a dying woman, I declare that 


Iam; uo, not am, | hope I am net 


now t was many years 1 have 
been * * © Donotask any portic 
Jars; but forrive me fore f die 
“The man met the earnest gaze 
his wife, it seeme vel sternly 
fir he heardevery word she utter 
ed, stiil sat Willh lus eves fixed « 
her, 1 then on caney. Eels 


moved slowly f » her chan a! 


ipproached her husband, her knee 


trembled beneath her, as she placed 
her hhand on his, and said, meekly 1 
el Vi ou forgive such 


he st 


in tol 








in the L 
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his frame, it was the storm of passion. 
ate grief; he could not coatrol it; the 
large tears gushed into his eyes ; the 
bold and profligate sinner wept. 

“ Helen did nut move, ber hands 
were clasped ou his knee, her face had 
fallen on her bosom. They feared 
that she was insensible: she was any 
thing but insensible, her whole soul 
was wrapt ina transport of prayer; 
lier husband lifted her up, and placed 
her tenderly in her chair. He sat 
down near her, still weeping, and 
holding her hand. Oh' how differ. 
ent did she look from a guilty creas 
ture! how pure and how touching 
the expression of her coupte- 
nance! the fair lids veiling her soft 
blue eyes, from which the tears quiet- 
\ trickled over her pale cheeks—her 
* My tove, my 


was 


lips moving tm prayer 


ear myured wife, sard her husband = 
the very man, whose appearance had 
emed to declare that he was lost 


every sense and feelane ; ‘ itis T who 


stu Pk forgiveness If you area 
smacr, Whatam1?¢ You have my far- 
VIveness reely. Cao you forgive met 

\s IL hope God, for Christ's sike, 
wiil forgiveine,’ she rephed, * Icap- 
not bear it any longer,’ said the map; 


* | will come to vou again soon, Lmust 
rt tune. —* Riehard.!” she 


{ Lielen did 


go for ash 
said Lie man ste 
not speak, | looked towasd.the 
Bible which lay open upon the table 
*ITkuow what you would tell me, 
saidhe ; * that book bas taught. you 
to act thus; l can never forget it’— 
* Ji is the book of hfe,” exe laine Ide- 

lhe mau came back from the 
door, he placed his haud upoa the 


ypped ; 


it sine 


lei 


the Bible, and then looked at Mr 
Curzon. * Vuke it, it is your's,’ said 
the old clergyman ; and may Gad’s 
bieswsug be with it Richard Grey 
took up the book—-[he door closed 
vl im.’ 

Laura is preveated from wisituig 
Helen foratime, afterthis try ngaceve 
she is then hastily called nyon to #* 
her before she di 

“ The dving woman was forbididet 
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Reul Scenes 
toa shect of paper and a peucil which 
lay beside her. The darkness of twi- 
fight had cleared away into the calm 
splendour of ibright moonlight nigit 
—the mocnbeams streamed into thre 
chamber through the open window 
—and the candle’s light looked) din 
Helen sat in a large choir before th 
window : m the full radiance of the 
mooushine, ber face appeared of a 
deathy pale uess, and her white gar 
ments glistened with dazzling lustre 
she looked like one already dead, and 
beautiful in death, Laura supposed 
that she wes as.ec j’» ind stealing very 
softiy to her side, she sat down in si- 
lence. 
raised hereves, avd eld out her hand 
that hand was icy cold, 


Helen was not asleep-—she 


to her friend ' 
wid moist with the damps of death 
but tenderly it returned the press 
of her friend's i Prayer-book 
whieh Helen had ac OuUaprars es Nir 
is performance of the 


Curzon during h 


sacrament service, siilllay open on thre 
table; she leaned forward, drew th 
candle nearer and turuing over a few 
leaves «rave the bouk to Laura tne 
firger pointed to the comuuendatory 


jrnebr;foradyving person at the | 


of departure nd she i edup, wi 
# ¥mife ow her face, tu Laura, wi 
pertectly uu lerstood the wish ¢ Xp 

1 hey kuelt 
down, and laura then first perceived 
u person who had been sitting also in 
silence inadarker corner ofthe cham 
ber—he was the husband of Hels 
Gray. They knelt down; Helen en- 


deavoured to rise, but was unable t 


ed in her countenance. 


do 80: supported by the nurse, s! 
chair, with he 


anf Uprneht in hes 
hands clasped together, till Laura had 


Then Helen sun! 


finished praying 


back ara, and remained in silent 
thoturtit, with eyes fixed on her ki 
friend for some mimutes: again asmile 


Béeamed over ler face, her lips unclos 
ed; but 5 sce nMet nt liate 
recollect, that she was forbuick 
speak) aud quietly extended ber hai 
teas the paper and pencil; s 
\ ittempted to write, | 


fou? wot @oide the per p 


inthe Life Af an 4 








tress.— Evonomy of the Toad, 41) 


Laura endeavoured to assist her, but 
the pencil fell from her fingers, and 
she said ‘ [ cannot see. Thank God, 
I have seen you, my dear frieund—now 
all is darkness: death must be near 
me. Her eyelids closed, she fell back, 
and Laura feared she was dead; but 
avuain she raised her hands, and held 
them out towards the place where her 
husband had been sitting: he came 
to her, aud throwing himself on the 
ground before her, pressed them re- 
peatedly to his lips. Just then Laura 
heard, as Helen drew her breath, a 
faint rattle mingled with the sound of 
her breathing: she had seemed for 
some minutes to breathe with difh- 
culty—Helen sunk down from her 
chair; they thought that she was fall- 
ing —she was not falling, she was striv 

g to kneel, and, supported in their 
arms, she did kneel—she lifted up her 
pen hauds, and, with trembling lips, 


mW 


she slowly uttered out the words : ‘ Le 


goeth before them, and the sheep fol- 
low him, for they know his voice 
She could vot speak afterwards— her 
head sunk on Laura's shoulder—Laura 
uld feel the breath ofthe dying wo 
man blowing upon her neck: more 
id more faintly came that cold damp 
breath, aud with it was heard again 
the couvulsive rattle. Laura could 
scarcely sustain the weight of the dy 
ing woman; a faint and sickening 
shudder seemed to creep through her 
own frame agaiu the cold breath 
blew upon her neck, and Laura half 
shrunk away from it. She struggled 
with her weakness, and bent dow 
affectionately over the pak ewht 
jay upon her bosom; the tears stream- 
ed from her eyes—they drept upon 
Helen's face, but Helen knew tt not 
the heavy head sunk lower aud lowe 
ou her triend’s bosom—lleleu Gray 


wasdead,” 


ECON@OMY OF THE TOAD. 


The common food of the toad 
small worms, and msects of every ce 


scriptio but its favourite fo 








ale 


with my soul. | must think of Gad ; 
and therefore 1 do not now fear to 
speak of Him to you. Flusband, hus- 
band !’ she continued, perceiving that 
the savage expression of his counte- 
nance remained unchanged, ‘ let me 
be heard for once! You will think of 
this unkindness when [ am dead, and 
be then sorry. What have we both 
been without religion ?—'The man sat 
down insullen, careless silence. * Now, 
1 will speak,” said she, looking up with 
her face deadly pale; ‘ Richard,’—the 
man did not scem to notice her—* it 
the presence of this gentleman, hear 
me speak. ] have sent fer you, totell 
you what has been too long conceal 
ed! You have thought me a virtuous 
I hnow you 


unkindness, you have had a fuli con- 


wile, have; in all your 


I coufess 


fidence of my innocence. 

that I have deceived you, that Tain 
guilty creature !'—‘It ts a le,” sa 
the man, indignantly, startled into at- 
tention by her words the blood 


rushed into his face, and he struck bes 
hand almost fariously on the 
*JTtisa le, Helen, and vo one shall 
dare wr tle- 
len sunk back in hers hat, and cover- 
ed her face with her hhands, colom t 

so cl eply, that her cheeks 
head de epened into crimson, when 


to tell ine otherwise 


and fore- 


opposed to her pale fingers, ‘ My dea 
Richard,’ she continued in a falteri 
voice forward look 
earnestly in his face ; ‘ before God, 
and as a dying I declare that 
lam; uo, not am, | hope I am not 
I have 


leaning und 





, 


woman, 


now; itwasmany vears aco, 
been * * & Donotask any partic 
Jars: but forrive me efore ft dic 
“The man met the earnest gaze 
his wife, it seemed, very sternly at 
first: he heardevery word she utter 
ed, 2 still sat will luis eves fixed on 
her, and then on vacancy. Helen 
moved slowly from her chair; she 


approached her husband, her knee 


trembled beneath her, as she placed 


her hand on his, and said, meekly and 
‘ ’ a | 

1 gty, * Will .ou forgive snch 

‘ ree re é tH ! t ort it é 
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his frame, it was the storm of passion. 
ate grief; he could not coatrol it; the 
large tears gushed into his eyes ; the 
bold and profligate sinner wept. 

“ Helen did not move, ber hands 
were clasped on his knee, her face had 
fallen on her bosom. They feared 
that she was insensible: she was any 
thing but insensible, her whole soul 
was wrapt in a transport of prayer; 
Ler husband lifted her up, and placed 
her tenderly in her chaw. He sat 
down near her, still weeping, and 
holding her hand. Oh! how differ. 
ent did she look from a guilty crea 
ture! how pure and how touching 
was the expression of her coupte- 
nance! the fair lids veiling her soft 
yes, from which the tears quiet- 
Ik trickled over her » ile cheeks—her 
lips moving Mm prayer * My love, my 
dear mjured wife, said her husband = 
the very man, whose ippearance had 
cemed to dec that he was lost i 
every sense and feelng ; ‘ itis TE who 
should esk forgiveness. If you area 
sinver, Whatam1¢ You have my far- 
civeness freely. Cao you forgive met 

* As I hope God, for ¢ hrist’s sake, 
wiil forgiveime,’ sherephed, * Deap- 
said the map ; 
* | will come to vou again soon, Lamust 
i short tune.’ —* Kiehard.!’ she 
suid. (Che man stopped; Helen did 
not speak, but sie looked towasd.the 
Bible which lay open upon the table 
*ILkuow what you would tell me,’ 
said he: ‘that book bas taught.ypu 
to act thus; can never forged jt’— 


1? 
tpitee 


iire 


pot bear it any jonger, 


* 1. is the book of life,” exchaimeg lde- 
leu lhe mau came back from the 
door, he placed his haud upou the 
thie Bible, iid then looked, at Mr 
Curzor *Tuke it, it is your's,’ said 
the old clergyman ; and may Gad's 


blessiag be with it Richard Grey 
took up the hook—IThe doos closed 
on hin.’ 

Laura is preveaterd from nisitung 
Helen foratime, afterthis try ingaceve 
she is then hasty Called nylon fo #e 
her before she dics 

“ The dving woman was forbid«let 
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toa shect of paper aud a pencil which 
fay beside her. The darkness of twi- 
fight had cleared away into the calm 
splendour of a bright moonlight nigit 
—the mocnbeams streamed tnto thre 
éhamber through the open window 

—and the candie’s light looked dua 
Helen sat in a large choir before the 
window : mm the full radiance of the 
mooushine, ber face appeared of a 
deathy paleuess, ind her white gar 

ments elistened with dazzling lustre 

she looked hike one 
beautiful in death, 
that she wes asiee;, and stealing very 


ilready dead, and 


Laura supposed 


softiv to her side, she sat down in si- 
lence. Helen was not asleep she 
raised hereves, avd held out her hand 
to her friend: that hand wasicy cold, 
mid moist with the damps of death 

but tenderly it returned the press 

of her friend's i Prayer-Book, 

whreh Helen had ac Oupan ed Mr 
Curzon during lus performauce of th 


sacrament service, stilllay open ont 


, 
table; sh med forward, drew thre 
caiwile nearer and turuing over a lew 
leaves «rawe the bouk to [Laura bne 


firzer pointed to the 


connnendatlory 
rr bretorady) r person at the | 

ef departure nd she looked ip), Wi 

# sue ow her face, to Laura, wi 
perteotly aucderstood the wish ¢ Xpr 

‘J bey kKuelt 


ed in her « michaime. 
down, and laura then first perceive 
i person who had been sitting also in 
silence in adarker corner ofthe cham 
ber—he was the husband of Hele 
Gray. They knelt down; Elelen en- 
deavoured to rise, but was unable t 
do 80: } 
sf Upright in her chair, with he 
ther, till Laura ha 
Then Helen sur 


emained in silent 


supported by the nurse, 


hands clasned tog 
flutwhed praying 
fry k avnuul, a d 
thotidit, with eyes fixed on her k 

WHénd for sonic nimutes: agap asmi 


Beamed over ber face, her hps unclos 


ed ; but gcC TE 1 t 
recoNect, iat she was forbid 
SpA, nud quietty extended ber ha 
tHe aWls the paper a prem ] 
vu ttemmpted to write, | 
Poukl now ws ahem snes > 
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ress — Evonomy of the Toad. 413 


Laura endeavoured to assist her, but 
the pencil fell from her fingers, and 
she said ‘ | cannot see. Thank God, 
I have seen you, my dear friend—now 
all is darkness: death must be near 
me Her eyelids closed, she fell back, 
md Laura feared she was dead; but 
aguin she raised her hands, and held 
them out towards the place where her 
husband had been sitting: he came 
to her, aud throwing himself on the 
ground before her, pressed them re- 
peatedly to his lips. Just then Laura 
heard, as Helen drew her breath, a 
faint rattle mingled with the sound of 
her breathing: she bad seemed for 
some minutes to breathe with diffi- 
culty—Helen sunk down from her 
they thought that she was fall- 
ing —she was not falling, she was striv 


} 
chalr, 


ing to kneel, and, supported in there 


' } 


arms, she did knee! l 


she lifted up ler 


pen hauds, and, with trembling lips, 
she slowly uttered out the words: ‘lie 
goeth before them, and the sheep fol 
low him, for they know his voice 
She could vot speak afterwards— her 
head sunk on Laura's shoulder—Laura 
uld feel the breath ofthe dying wo 
mau blowing upon her neck: more 
lmore famtly camethat cold damp 
breath, aud with at was hes 
ratth laura could 


rd again 
the couvulsis 
scarcely sustam the we ight of the d 
ing womau; a faint and sickening 
shudder seemed to creep through her 
own frame: again the cold breath 
blew upon her neck, and Laura half 
shrunk away from it. She struggled 
with her weakness, and bent dow 

iffectionately over the pal whit 

lay upon her bosom; the tears stream- 
ed from her eyes—they droept upe 


Helen's face, but Hlelen knew tt pot 


the heavy head sunk lower aud lows 
ther trienud’s bosom—tle leu (ara 


Was utd, 
ECONOMY OF THE TOAD. 


Che vommon food of the toad 


tmsects of cverya 


small worms, a 
ft but its favourite 


> 


t 














tts vi dpas nellifiva, 1. contca, | 
terrestris, aud Vespa sdgaris W hen 
i toad strikes any of these 
howeyer, deglutition does uot imme 


sects, 


diately take place, as in other cases, 
Dut the remai 
compressed for a few seconds,m which 
time the bee or wasp is killed, and all 


danger of being stung avoided Phe 


mandibles closely 


inandibles are provided with two pro- 
tuberances which appear to be des- 
tinued for this offic Although capa- 
ble of sustatming long abstinence, the 
toad isa voracious feeder, when oppor 
tunity oflers, 
the writer has given nine wasps, ove 


the t th 


To a middle-sized one, 


numehately after another ; 
it refused, but in the afterneon of the 
Nate day it took cixvht more i ‘ 
the toad disy by ilsfull energy of cha- 
racter, it Is MELOSSary to Gjscoser iti 
its place ofretirement for the day, and, 
f passible, unperceived, to diopa 

sysect. within its sight; it umimediatels 


twouscs from ts it} parent lurper, Us 


ln vatifyl eyes S| wie 


aly aity lo tts prey, ind assumes a 


ree ob ar Hiakitomw tecoun i wil 
its gementlslugzish appearance. When 


inpwed at a propor distance, ut makes 


’ fo, ' tial 
Wit stop, aud, tl Liltuucie t 
port » dina «3s s ils destined 


victim tusa few seconds, when rt darts 
usd lodues it 


velocity whlatcls thy 


out its tongues 
niitts throat wat 





eye can gsvarcely follow. It sometimes 


happens fu make au effectual stroke, 


thd shits the inmeect without yorging 
t, bot never makes a cond alfoke 
plu the insect resumes motion. Lt 
f } ' 

ubultuly 6 es to teced on dead tu- 
migcls, luawe recent, lor several 
Ves o lead t h ip ts ai ode, during 
SitiMied Stas rnder an toserted 


Usen- pot, which livcl a peut ot ils 
ma bsuhkes ¢ i, tm lhe writers Kar 
lou, uiahiugots first ippearanuce iu Use 
itter cudoi Ml aud retreating about 


the mudhite of eplember, This toad, 


there is feason to believe, disturguish- 


ed the persons of the family, who daily 
fect al, te tmistrangers, as it would pes 
nt them to pat and stroke at, Tot 








auinals, the writer has cds pped Oelore 
a full grown toad, a young one of tts 
species, about three fourths of au ineh 
long; and the instant it began to move 
off, it was eagerly struck at and swal- 


lowed : bul the write In repeating 


this experiment, found that more will 


) 
refuse than devour the wg of their 
‘ 
\\ hen Living wminiows 
) 
Cyprinus Phox: 
} 


before a toad, they were struck at aud 


own species 


were Gropyy d 


swallowed inthe same manner, These 
) . 
eXperuments Were mace ov tuads at 


full liberty, aud met with accwentally, 


Toads generally retucu their win 
ter quarters put the thruethatswal 
hows visappear 1? writer, ¢ such 
occasions, has seen them rrowing 
1 g! 1 tae wif t th i 
terpate motion of their b legs 





Pik tRON MINES OF PERSBERG, 
} KDE. 
. — * 
! witha visit to thewe mores 
was made after be had personally im 
spected many of tl principal work 
tt same nature in Olher colatrics, 
vl ¢ peciiily im tis awa bor the 


last ten vears of his lite, he had been 
much in the habit ef scemg stiles 
works: it is not therefore owing to 
ny surprise at the novelty of the soene 
clore hua, that he bas now ta men. 
how the astonrshnent he felt when he 
f one of the 
creat Persberg mimes; but be is fully 
pre] are to say of if, aud with trath, 
thive as nothing bkhe stan all that he 
! For yrandeur 


rraved at the mouth ¢ 


jas beheld elsewhere 
f effect, filling the mond of the specs 
tulor wilh a deyree worder which 
miounts do awe, there m no place 
where daman labour us exlibited uo- 
er circumstances more tremendously 
striking. As we drew wear to the 
wide and open abyss, a vast and sud- 
den prospect of yawnipg caverns aut 
‘ preulrous machinery pre par dl bs 
r the descent VN ipproached 


ft ! olay the 
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ere is rised, ane tured to look 
down, stavding upon the verge of a 
sort of platforin, constructed over it 
m such a manner as to command a 
view into the great opening as far as 
the eye could penentrate amidst its 
gloomy depths for, to the sight, it ts 
bottomless. lumnense buckets, sus- 
pended by rattling chains, were pass- 
mg up and down and we could per- 
cee ladders scaling all the inward 
precipices; upon whit h the work 
people, reduced by their distance to 
pigniies in size, were ascending and 
descending. Var below the utmost of 
these Ggures, a deep and gaping 
guiph, the mouth of the lowermost 

is darkness, rendered 
From the 


pit, was, Ly ifs 
uppervious to the view. 

it where we stood, ck wn to the place 
where the buckets are filled, the dis- 


we onglhit about seventy-live ta 
thoms; and as soou as any of the 
buckels emerged from the gloomy ca 
vily we have mentioned, or until they 
elinto atm the 


re visible; but below this point 


r descent, they 


bet lurkuess. Phi 
king of the chains, the groanmg 
{ the jutnips, the halloomg of the 
mers, thre crackn 


ects, the trampling of horses, 


v of the blocks and 
tt 
eating of the hammers, and the loud 
Kl ivequent sublerraueous thunder 
trum the blasting of the rocks by @un 
awder, mt the midst of all this scene 
fexcavation and uproar, produced an 
eflect whieh no stranger can behold 
umoved. We descended with two 
the movers, aud our interpreter, into 
Phe ladders, mstead of 


im aD YSS 
beng placed like thosein our Cornish 
nes, UPON a ries of platforms as 
Oo many landing places, are lashed 
umbroken Ime, ex- 
faihoms; and bemg 


lovether in one 
endtay many 
waeped ‘tosuit the melumation of cur. 


\iture of the sites of the preeipices, 


wv are not always perpendreular, 
ub hagg otcrin such a manner, that 
ten ifa person held tast py bis hands 
od if hus feet should happen to slip 
uy would tly otf from the rock, and 


ive Diy re taover the 


Yet such ladders are the only means 
of access (o the works below: and as 
the labourers are not accustomed to 
receive strangers, they neither use the 
precautions, nor offer the assistance, 
usually afforded in more frequented 
In the principal tin-mines of 
Cornwall, the staves of the ladders are 
tern ate vars of wood and iron: here 
they were of wood only, and in some 
parts rotten and broken, making us 
often wish, during our descent, that 
ve had never undertaken an exploitso 
hazardous. Tn addition to the danger 
to be apprehended from the damaged 
state of the ladders, the staves were 
covered with ice or mud; and thus 
rendered so cold and slippery, that we 
could have no dependence upon our 
tingers, if our feet failed us. Then, to 

mnplete our apprehensions, as we 
mentioned this to the miners,they said, 

“tHavea care! It was just so, talk 
ing about the staves, that one of our 
women?* fell, about four years ago, 2s 
she was descending to the work.” 
“ Fell! said our Suedish interpreter, 
rather simply ; “and pray what be- 

ome of her?” ‘ Became of her!” 
ontinued the foremost of our guides, 
disengaging oue of his hands from the 
ladder, and slapping it forcibly 
gainst his thigh, as if to illustrate the 
manner of the « atastrophe,—“ she be- 
ume (pankaka) a pancake.” 

Aswe descended farther from the 
surface large masses of ice appeared, 
covering the sides of the precipices. 
lee is raised in the buckets with the 
ore and rubble of the mine: it has 
also accumulated in such quantity in 
some of the lower chambers, that 
there are places where it ts fifteeu fa- 
thoms thick, and no change of tem- 
perature above prevents its terease: 
This seems to militate against a notion 
now becoming prevalenf, that the tem 
perature of the air in mines increases 
directly as the depth from the surface, 
mwing to the increasing temnperature 

f the earth under the same circum- 


mines 


k in the 


* Pema asc!) as male, 








4\4 


atancesand in the same ratio; but it 
is explained by the width of this aper- 
ture at the mouth of the mine, which 
admits a free passage of atmospheric 
air. Inour Cormsh mines, ice would 
not be preserved in a solid state at 
any cousiderable depth from the sur- 
face. 

After much fatigac, and uo small 
share of apprehension, we at length 
reached the botiom of the mine. Her 
we had no sooner arrived, than ous 
couductors, taking each of us by the 
arm, hurried us along, through re 
givus of * thick-ribbed ice” and dark 
pew, into a vaulted level, through 
which we were to pass into Ue prin- 
cipal chamber ofthe mine. ‘The nois: 
of the countless hammers, all in ve- 
hement action, increased as we crept 
slong the level; until at Jeugth, sub 
duing every ollier sound, we could i 
lowger hear each other t 
withstanding our utmost ellorts. At 
the momeut we were ushered tte 
prodigious cavern, whence thesour 


Sy ak, iu 


progeeded ; and here, amidst tall 
waters, tumbhog rocks, steam, We, 
and gunpowder, fifty u 
iu the very herght of their cs 
; nt thee 


all parts of which thet 


bout pers 
wert 
ployment. ‘The maguitude 
vern, Ove! 
gomg on, was alone sufh 
that the ur 


depositedin veins, but in beds \! 


erent to prov uw ore is 


below, on every side, ul j ioe very 
nook of this fearful duogeou, girn- 
mering tapers disclosed the grum aud 


auxious countenances of the 
They were now driving bolts of sro 
ito he tacks, to bore caves for thie 


Dune4©rs 


gunpowder for blastiog NOHO 
had we recoverc frou the stupef 
tion oceasioned by « first mtvodu 
tion nto this Pendea "ur we tn 
we beheld, clove tous, hegs-t 

tible than perl « prosst! 

any other female figures to exbubi 
holding thetr dum quierme tapers 
our faces, aud belle wing om « ea 
One ef the same sisterhood, suatel 

a digdite dina fdeal, darted t 
start Wherc we { » wills 6 


Same , 
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clotted with mud, dugs.naked spd 


peadulous ; aml sucha face, and sich : 
hideous yells, as it is impossible to de. F 
scribe :— - 
Black it stood, as Night—fierce as ten f 

r iries— { 
Terrible as Hell—— t 
If we could have heard what she said, 3 
we should not have comprehended a I 
syllable: but as several other Parca, ( 
equally Gorgoman in their aspect, \ 


prasse Iiswiitly by us, hastening tumul- ( 
tuously towards the entrance, we ‘ 
began to perceive, that if we remained ' 
louger tw our present situation, Atro. ' 
pos miguat indeed cut short the threads 
for the noise of the 

sed, and a tre | 

! pomet of 
scarcely re. 


of onr existence 
hy rmmers b | } now «er 
mendous blast was hear 

] 


We hia 


rs | ne 
wi! } ‘ ‘ 
' 


fx explosre 
treated steps along 


the level and w hevinumg to os 
‘ tthe ladders hen the fall volun 


iitroaru 


ofthe thunder reached us, “y 
with greatest vehemence because pent 
mmonyst fhe crashing rocks, whence, 
il} the mre, 
shake the ex 


with rts terrible vibrat 


heine reverberated over 


i seemed to vils stsel 


— 


m: Of ts Serums, EXlmrts i 
gregation to be constant im publ 
worship mm the followu terms: 
had rat 


tale ws of the Cseuthlewoun 


her vou should 
oue of her neighbours met her in tl 
street, aud sand, * Mistress, whether g 
a? Marry, said she, * I un Loli 

~t. Thomas of Acres, to the serntor 
list night 


Shee'y 


“ pa siippiulis 
erie tiastus lo tu uh oe 
ior, irpuse, 
calender 


reham e, ve ime be 
», the pre er tre viranede 


\ “ ~l ite 








Sue 
sich 


lu de. 


aS fen 


said, 
ted a 
ee, 
pect, 
mul. 
we 
lined 
I tro. 
eads 
the 
tre 
nt of 


lone 








coursing before the Court of the sale 
of benefices, relates the following anec- 
dote :—** There was upon a time a pa- 
tron in England who had a benefice 
fallen into his hand, and a good bro- 
ther of mine came unto him, and 
brought him thirty apples in a dish, 
and gave them to his man to carry to 
his master; and it is likely he gave 
one to the man for his trouble, to make 
up the same, and so there were thirty 
ove. This mau cometh to his master, 
and presented him with the dish of 
apples, saying ‘ Sur, such a man hath 
seut you a dish of fruit, and desireth 
you to be good unto him, for a bene- 
fice.” ‘Hush, hush,’ said he, ‘ this is 
no apple matter; I will have uone of 
his apples ; [ have as good as those, 
orasany he lath, in my own orc hard. 
The mau came to the priest again, 
and told him what his master saith 
. Phen,’ quoth the pric st, desire him 
yet to prove one of them for my sake, 
be shall find thean much better than 
he look for. He cut one of them, and 
fownd ten pieces of gold in it. ‘Marry,’ 
quoth he, ‘ this ssa good apple * The 
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priest standing not far off, heariag 
what the gentleman said, cried out, 
and answered, ‘They are all one fruit, 
they grew all on one tree, and have 
all one taste.’ ‘ Well he is a good 
fellow, let him have it,’ said the pa- 
tron. Get you agraft of this tree,” 
exclaims the zealous preacher, ‘ And 
itshall stand you in better stead than 
all St. Paul’s warning. Well, let ps- 
trons take heed, for they shall answer 
for all the souls that perish through 
their default.’” 


Anecdote of Piron.—Piron having 
sacrificed rather freely to Bacchus, 
was taken up by the Watchman of 
the Night, in the streetsof Paris. He 
was carried on the following morn- 
ing, before the Lieutenant of the Po- 
lice, who interrogated him with much 
concerning his business, and 
profession. ‘I ama Poct, Sir,” said 
Piron: “Oh, oh, a Poet are you," 
said the magistrate; “ well, well, 1 
have a brother who isa Poet.” “'Then 
we are even,” said Piron, @ for Ihave 
a brother who is a fool.’” 


hauteur, 


POETRY. 


sora 
BY T. AMPEELI 


oPaR, that briogest heme the bee, 


And sctt'st the weary labourer free 
Ifany star shed peace,’ tis thou 
That be a | m ab« ve, 
Appearing when Heaven's breath a1 
brow 
Are sweet as her's we love 


Come to the luxuriant 

Wibilat ihe haudscape’s odours rise, 

Whilst far ofJowing herds are beard 
And songs 

Fram epttages wh 


sK1eS, 


,» When toilss done, 


, ust 


1 
$¢ smoant 


*% sur 


Star of Love's soft interviews; 
Parted lovers on thee mase ; 
Their remembrancer iu Heavea, 


Of thrilling vows thou arg, 
] lelicious tol rmven 
By absence vin the heart, 
—_————— 
STANZAS 


Harm heard ye that khoell, whica the 
titful winds bear, 

Now loudand more loud to the listening 

ear 

Hark heard ve the death bell, whose 
sad, solemn toll 

Tells the death of a4 mortal 


> 


the flight of 


AN 








4i6 

Alas Ar s; no more , tac ta fe. 
whose bloow 

Wesv lately admired, is sunk low in the 
tomb 

The voice that we lov’d we shall 
again vever ; 

The smile that so cheer'd us is gone,and 

for ever 


hear 


But lament not her doom : let us dry 
up the tear 

That affection hath shed over purity 
bier ; 

For the friend of our childbood is surely 
removed 


Heaven she desers'd, to 
Maker she loved 


Wells n.S. 


To the 
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The Newdigate Prize Pocm 
Rv Thomas & Ss { Preseuose a0 
Waarr in the veilof tine unbroke 
g moti 
Obscure as death, aud at as t 
tomb, 
Where cold ub! vion bh lds er tusk 
reign, 
Frowas the dark 7° on Sarum’s ne 
plain 
Yet think not here with classic eye t 
trace 
Corinthian beauty, or loman grace 
No nillar'd lines wit! sculptu if 
crown'd 
No fluted remnants deck 1 hallow’? 
gromud , 
Firm, as wnplanted | ’ Tien 
might, 
Each rugged stone uprea 
height, 
Whence the poised fragment tot 
wems to throw 
A trembling shadow on the . 
Here oft, when eveu 
light tay, 
And gies ¥ i te and ‘ 
dsy, ‘ 
With breathless gaz ane 
terror pal 
The hngeri g she; f t , . 
tale, 
Hlow, at deep mud tight, by the moo 
chill gian« 


Usearthly ri 


Rise, magic sy 
Mis thine to ba 


of age 
And fling new radhban 
page 
See'atthy call,from t 
lu shauwdowy train the 
pour ; 
Here the wild Briton, 
Sourns the proud 
presse " 
Here wizard M ' 
fell,* 
Waves the dark wand, 
thrilling spel 
Hark tis the b 
rowme stra 
Wakes the jae t 
mg pl 
I tis e Drurd tr 
eur t 
Ir vliest hi 
shiritue 
He me the p 
Liave 
His snow-white t 
piays 
Dina vt t 
vight, 
Dark rithe va 
) yt 
ret > 
ie r 
l irs ry, rolls 
7_ n 
tale 
Peom Sarit rine 
v)| . 

Hu seacl t f 
att he al 
fata@ils 
wings ofliehe bl 
| ’ 

’ mithe past, a 

pier vear 
&, with up d 
vou puredawn the 
* SAN 
at 
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